EW YORK.—Mrs. Russell
Sage has new velvet coar-
pets In her home at No.
632 Fifth  avenue—soft,
rich and beantiful, with
deep, thick plile Into which
the foot sinks,

“1 am glad,” sald a woman who has
known Mrs. Sage for years, “that she
could have those velvet carpets before
she dled. In all the years of her mar
ried life down at the house at No. 606
Fifth avenue she had nothing but
anclent Brussels carpet on her parlor
floor, It was one she had when she
first went to keeping house, and bhad
those great, set medalllons In it that
they used to use for carpet patierns
40 vears ago. The nap was worn off
all over it wo that the brown warp
showed (hrough. When It finally got
#o bad that It was lmpossible to use it
longer matting was put down In the
parlor, as It long had been In the rest
of the house, She always used the old
horsehalr furniture she had when she
was married, such as one saw in coun-
try parlors 40 years ago, and there
were great cracks In the parlor walls
of the house at Forty-second street
which went for years without fixing.

“Mrs. SBage suffered from mortifica.
tion at such things just as much as
any other woman would, and I'm glad
she's able to have the velvel carpets
for a few years before she dies. Dut
they came too late to glve her much
pleasure, After they had all been put
down and the furniture was In *place
ghe walked through the house ohsery-
ing and admiring, and then sat down
and crled. Bhe sald not a word in ex-
planation, but it was easy” to under-
stand. She was thinking of all the
stinted vears when she might have en-
joyed such things, and pow she has
them when she is too old to care very
much.

“There scarcely Is a day that Mrs,
Sage does not weep,” continued this
old friend of hers. “She slmply slis

and cries at the Intolerable burden of
having 366,000,000 on her ghoulders, at
the burden of distributing that huge
fortune in the way that will do the
mast good. She is 80 years old and
has a New England consclence. She
wants to do just the right thing with

it all, and It requires an amount of
thought and study and Imposes a
fealing of responsibility thar Is hard

on an old woman who only wanis &
qulet corner to gpend her few remain.
ing years In.”

RS, SAGE bhas aged very much
aince her husband's death. 8he has
grown thin, pale, bent and wrinkled.
Aslde from the natural grief over Mr
Sage's death, Mrs, Sage was plunged
almost Instantly Into a storm of ap.
peals which amounted 1o & perseou-
tion. Her mall for some years before
Mr. Sage’s death had samounted to bhe
tween 40 and 50 letters a day. It
leaped Instantly to 900 a day, and the
entire surplug war appeals for money.
Within two months wufter Mr. Sage's
death T.000 letlers were carted away
from her house unopened. TWo secre
taries work night and day almost to
handle Mrs, Sage's private mall. 1If
gshe attempted to read ten per cent, of
it personally she would be sble to do
nothing else
At first she tried consclentiously to

In the educational or charliable insti
tutions with whieh they are connected
deponds on, the size of
tlons they can secures. lanumerable
petaons of thlis clnas beaieged Mra
Sage's house, nnd =he frequently wos
| amazed at the charncter and standing
of such persons and at the means they
used to securs interviews with  her
| Human strength could not endure the
| strain, and she Intrenched hersell be
I hind a solid wall of hamanity
The experience of one woman who
tried to plerce this rampart will flins-
| trate the process, This woman wias o
Phlladelphian of good family and high
social standing, intorested In o worthy
object. She was not the type of wouy
an who l8 donled admisslon anywhere,
and she came to New York armed with

the contribun

a letter of introduction from nn old
nnd highly esteemed friend of Mrs
Sage. She drove straight to ihe |

| house, at No. 632 Fifth avenue, suppos.
ing that her visiting card and letter of

| Introduction would be enough to at
least guin her admission. The front
door was apencd about three Inches

and there appeared In the aporture a
face quite wooden in ts immaohility

HIS, the woman aftorwards found,

was olid Nelpon, who belonge to
the nearly extinet specles of old family
servitor, He I8 known among those
familiar with the subjfect #s  “Mrs,
Sage's dragon,” and his business iy to
| keep people on the wrong slde of that
fromt door, He would not touch elther
eard or letter, and shut the door In the
Phlladelphia lady's face.

Then she got In motion the varlous
| menns of communleation known to elv
[ flization. 8he telegraphed, telephoned,
sent lettoers by speclal | messenger
Nothing recelved the slightest reply
She went to the pastor of the Dutch
Reformed chureh where Mre, Suage
worshiped. He wes conrteous but ob
durate. Hundreds of sueh requests
| eAme to him: it wag impogsible to
grant them. She went to Mrs, Sage's
oountry home on Loug Island, thinking
that in the more easy atmosphere of
| country life the guard would be re.
laxed. A mald rojected her card and
turned her from the door with no @
coremony than If she were a peddier.
She #ot to work to find personal
| friends of Mre, Sage who would intro.
duee her., In every direction she en.
counteyead the human wall, made up
of lawyers, phyeicians, detectives,
nurses,  secretarios, servants, all  in.
flexibly barring the way to Mirs, Sage,
| The lady from Philadelphia returned
to the eity of Philadelphin a sadder
and wlser woman

S

OME ONE wrote a book
“Prigoners of Poverty.”
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look 1t over herself. She was aston-|is a prisoner of wealth. Behind this

Ished and dlsgusted at some of it, Re-
fore Mr. Sage's body was cold in ita
coffin ghe recelved a letter from a
New York man whom she never had
seen asking her to gend him a check
for $1,000 by return malil, and he was
kind enough to Inclose a stamped en-
velope for reply. She never asked for
advice as to the disposal of this for-
tune, yet within the first two months
of her widowhood she recelved letters
from more than 1,000 different men,
Instructing her how to give away her
money 80 a8 to do the most good. One
of them, the president of a college,
wrote her that if she would give him
charge of her entire fortune he would
invest it so that it would support his
college forever., And, far from men
tioning the gratitude of his college in
such an event, he told her that she
ought to be thankful and grateful that
ghe had an opportunity to do such o
splendld work.

HE letters that really affected Mrs.

appeals for help from iIndividuals.
Many of these were to all appearances
genuine, the appeals of poor and ig-
norant persons, suffering in want and
hardship, and pathetieally confident
that the kind-hearted woman who had
more money than she knew what to
do with would give them the little
that would make them happy. Some
of thesa letters distressed Mrs. Sage
greatly: but they eame not only from
every stiate in the union but from for-
elgn countries. Had she responded to
them she would have dissipated her
entire fortune in small checks to Indl-

Sage at this time wera |1alh-.‘lk‘|

| human rampart she slts, afrald that
some one moay reach to torment her,
In the old dayvs, when Mrs, Sage had
only a little money to give to any-
thing, her personal interesig were all
in charities and edueational work for

women—the Woman's hospital, the
Woman's Exchange, the Pascal Insti-
tute, the Emma Willard S8School for

(Hrla, the Home for Aged Women at
Amsterdam avenue and One Hundred
and Fourth streot, She used to like (o
g0 around to meetings of these socle-
ties. and of other women's organiza-
| tlons, She would slip In quietly and
unobtrusively and often rise to say n
few words In the discussion of busl-
ness or program.  All that is stopped.
She almost fears to appear in publie,
g0 much {s she haunted by the dread
of appeals for money.

URIOUS stories can be encountered

gmong the old acqguaintances of
Mra Sage to ghow her Hmited ecom-
mand of money In the old days. Bhe

was deeply Interested In the Woman's
hospital, but when one of the board of
maonagers asked her for a contribution
one day Mrs, Sage conlegsed that she
could not glve money., “1 can glve
yon clothing and hospltal supplies,”

sald she, “for Mr, Sage will pay bills

viduals all over the world. BSBo finally
Mrs. Sage gave up her mall, Now n
letter which is manifestly from a per |
sonal friend Ig glven her, but nothing |
else reaches her eye.

It f8 not only |mpossible to reach |

Mre. Sage by letter—it has become |
one of the Impossible things to soee | 4
her., Mrs, Bage formerly was one of
the most approachable of women

Not a trace of snobbery or purse pride

s to be found in her makeup. A
plain, old-fashioned village woman she
gtarted her career, and that she ye
malns to this day, She never cared

anything about fine clothes or soclety,
and her friends were chosen by prefer

ence from among the people who were
doing the work of the world, Wi |
professionn] women she was particu. |
larly friendly. ‘That geriod of her own
life hetween 1847, whon she wae grad

uated, and 1868, when she married
Mr. Sage, was spent in teaching school
whenever her health would permir,

and she never felt dbove anyvone who |

earned his or her living. Anyone who
had ever been introduced to Mes, Sage
could see her as easlly In her own
home as if she had been the wife of a
clerk instead of & multimillionaire
UT the papers had barely an
B pounced Mr. Sage's death when o
rush began upon her house that heg
gared doscription. Mrs, Sage had been
advertizged 1o the world nolt only as o

very rich woman bu! as & very charl
table one., who Intended to distributs

the fortune which Mr. Bage spent his
ife In heaping up. There are men
who spend their lives watching for

just such people and whose standing |

GIVE!

that T run
cagh.”

up, but [ can't glve you

This explalns Mrs. Sage's generosity

| at tmes and her apparent lack of it gt |

olthers when cash wag needed and she
could not zlve and would not explain
why Hey Inck of command of maney
wont to  almost ineredible extents

times. An old member of the Kmn
Willard Alumnae  assoclation  recalls
an Incldant took
place ot Mrs, Sage's home yeurs ago
with Mrs. Sage preslding. The
clation was obllged count

penny, @and when committ

member made o regquoest Tor pome post
thire

il
(1)

ut o ecting which
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‘ammmt asked for was only 38 centsa’
‘wt\ﬁh. but Mra Sage let the discus:
‘ glon gb on 1 finally a self-supporting
woman aroge and sald: “"Pleape don't
| lot ug wasie any more time over this,
l I will pay lTor the stamps,™

| NE woman who knew Mrs, Sage
| well In the years when she lived
at No, 506 Fifth avenue declares that
ghe never had more than $50 a week
to ran that house and pay all her own
expenses.  Some of her earllest expen-
ditures of money after whe bheeame a
widow nro rather pathetie to one who
| can read hetween the lines One of
them to remove Lthe remains of
her grandparegts on her father's side
from thelr almost forgotten  burial
place on a fmrm neay Troy to the fam-
ily burial piot in Troy. Another was
| to repair the tombstones of her matar.
nal grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Henry
| Merson, at Sag Harbor, and frame
them in granite to keep them from
'rf'nllina and crumbling away, One of
| her few personal indulgences has been
to buy an automoblle, A thing that My,
Sage never owned., The difference in
giving to the things In which she al-
wiys wis Interosted I8 vory apparent
The milllen to the Emma Willard
school has boen mentioned. 8he has
given $126,000 to the Home for Aged
Women nt Amsterdam  avenue and
One Hundred and Fourth streed,

wWas

O THE eynie who aneers that great

woenlth (5 a4 burden ensily gotten
tid of It may be responded that Mra.
Sage s getting rid of hors as fast as
ghe cnn reagonnhly be expected o,
ffollowing {5 a llst of her benefactions
1o date:

Avtumn of e Sehool bullding
" |

fund of Sang Harbor ... p 5, 00
Autumn of 1k, New York uni-

vorslty Seeoet 00,
107, Henesclaer, Polytechnic instl

tute y . : 1,000, (W
T, Emma Willaed  School for

wirle . 1 Fovaanaravasrees 1D 000
IR, Bage foundallon ..o R (UL AN
AT, American Seamon’'s Friend

soclety . ye PR ARER L 150,
1T, Byriun Proteatunt college ot

Helrut T NPT T
107, BullMng  for internationnl

commitiees of Y, M. ¢ A, and

T W, A su sngerinupinnnn RHCIRLLL
Wi, School bullding fund, Bag "

Harbor, sdditionnd. ocoiiesnss Ty, (0w
107, Bed In Sy raouse hosplial,. .. B, (0%}
W, Y. M . A, paval branoh,

Brooklyn - . syaan e pLLUEL L]
g, Inetitute of Pathology st

New York ity hospital : 200, 000
197, Home for Aged and Indigent

Femnlos " ‘. 125, wy
1807, Tenchers' college, 1Tnlversity

of Byracuse T, UMY (M)
15, ¥, M, A, Long Island

Clty: . ' [LLIRLLL
197, Hestoration of Governor's

routn In Now York clty hall R
1S, Princeton unlversity ), (XKD
1008, American Bible soclety (con

dittonnl 0N ralning W

nmount) id ok IS T AL 4 [CCINLLI]
100N, wWemidron garden to Cen-

tral o i 3 . B, (M)
s, United  Hebrew  Charities

ermergency fund for unemployed B, 000
1%, Flrst Presbyterion church at

Bugg Harboy A e ey 5,000
1R, Constitution fsland for Unit-

ed Sintes Milltary Preparatory

BOHDOL savcavcosnsrvesesotoiae . [, 0

TOIAL ioinernsarsonsarosrsnsanissnsess $10, 150,000

ESIDES this there have bheen many

lesser or Indefinite gifts. 8he gave
$20,000 in a lump to the Margaret Sage
Industrin! School for Glrls and Boys at
Inwood, L. 1., and has promised $6,000
a year endowment. She bhas pledged
the Nuatlonal Suffrage assoclation
§$5,000 a year for the next five  years,
She gave $16.000 for a memorial win.
dow In the First Presbyterian chureh
of Syracuse, and varfous smaller sums
to the Woman's Exchange and the Pas.
cal Institute. She financed the legls-
lative movement agalust roacetrack
betting. She gave the relatives of Mr,
Snge $6060,000, doubling the bequests
left them by him. She tlps & number
of the Central park laborers five dol
Inrs every New Your's, January 1,
1907, when she tlpped 226 of  them,
was her largest begtownl of this kind.
The Bage Foundation o “lmprove
soclal and Hying conditions in  the
Unlted States,” has linanced, among
other things, the playground and the
anti-taberculosls movements,  June 20
last she gave & lawn party to 800
school children of Sag Horbor and per-

GIVE!

sonally  superintended the distribue
tHop among them of 1,000 bricks ol lco

crenm nnd 500 pounds of cike

Neverthaeless, #a detective  gumrd
watehes hoy grounds all the Ume; nnd
when Sag Harbor colebrated the open

{Ing of the new  school  bullding  for
which Mre. Bage gave the money they
| ussired hore that F gshe would altend
a specind guard should be provided for
her for the day ut the clty's  expense
A prisoner of wealth, a victim of sus
plefon, welghed down by heavy respon
L eibilitivs when she asks only a few
qulet yeurs ot thae end of e, the
eighty  udllon thit Rusescll Bage
ddaved o wimass have been singulirly
unproductive of happiness to the onae
wison o the world that he caved for,

JOIN NENRY

AY GEO. V. HOBART,

Dear ad: 'm going to pull some-
thing on you in this letter that will
make you get up and leave the room

Just to kil time, I've been dabbling
in litersture

(P, B—=Time dlod a violent death,
all right, anll right!)

I want you 10 read these
atorles from the Sanserit,
ne when we moeot,

Onee more, go to i, Nunch!

The Finlsh of Billdad.

And [t cenme te pass that Billdad
the gon of Jimdad was worrled within
himeelf, and he communed with him.

lttle
and scold

golf, saying: "Bebold! 1 must join
the Brethren of the Long Thirst in
gecrot session this night, but what

good thing shall 1 say unto my wife
when she chides me with having no
groat purpose in going forth?”

And Billdad the son of Jimdad

“What Talk HMave Ye, Billdad?
Your Joshing."

Quit

glanced disconsolately at his favorite
newspiper, and his heart was ke lead
within him,

And even ng he rend o smile broke
forth from the gloom that overshad
owed hig face, and this smble wae ke
unto the first faint Qush of the waken
ing East, and he arose with gurgle
gome glee as does one whose mind s
relleved of a mighty burden,

And he communed with himsell
softly, saying: “Politles! "Tis a plpe!”

And Billdad the son of Jimdad
ealled his wife to his side, sand he
gpake unto her, saying: “Maund, the
#oft whiteness of thy cheek Is falrer
than the bloow that loves to linger on
the les of the Nile! Thine eyes are
twin thieves, which by some sorcery
have ta'en the light from yon poor,
weeping star, and now that Hght muat
lurk forever in  those languorously
limpld depths! Thy smile, O Maud, is
ke the scintillating sweetness of a
summer’'s aky!"

And Maud, the wife of Billdad the
son of Jimdad, made answer, and gald:
“What talk have ye, Billdad? Quit
vour joshing, or 1'll baste you with the
broom. ot to go out akaln tonlght,
I suppose, What is It this time? The
Inner Clrele of the Roval SBong of o
Krupp Gun? Oh is It the Anelont O
der of the Aceldental Dollar BIN?”

And Billdad the son of Jimdad ane
swered and sald: "Nay, sweet wife of
my weary heart, 'tls none of those,
"Pin politica that beckons me forth
into the nolsome night, Knowst thou
not that the {wo Great Partles will
soon have to grapple in the final death-
strugglo, and my uncertnin vote still
wavers In the winds of Indecislon?
Therefore, this night, O wife of my
weary heart, I go forth to joln a gar-
rilous group of statistielans, astrolog:
Istw, soothsayers, and weers to the end
that my eyes may clearly see the Mght
and my vote may count upon the side
of Right, Be thou of good cheer, be-
loved, for 1 shall it at the feel of the
wlge men of Egypt*and lmbibe mueh
wlsdom. Wi ¢, thou need'st not
wall up for me, for polities Is ke unto
an owltraln for lateness, and the
soothsiyers say not neither do they
sooth until the world Is In the dead
of night!"

And Billdad the son of Jimdad want
forth to sit at the feet of the wise men
of Egyvpt. And it came to pass that
full soon his leaving bosom rested on
the onyx trimmings of the bar, and his
right foot wus In tender touch with
the brags rall at the base thereof.

And a great Joy shone forth from
hin eves as he murmured “Hix heors

what are you golng to have?’

And whan the night was far apont,

Billdad the son of Jimdad drew zig
saggingly Jigh unto his habltation,
and his koneey were prone to wobble

with much uncertainty of purposse
And Moaud, the wile of DBilldad the
wn of Jimdad, stood o the

apen duoor,

and she made scornful  conjecture,
saving: “Ha! Ha! Thou did’st sit
wt the feet of the wise mon of Egypt,
eh? Thou look'st the part, for, me
thinks, the wise men of Egypt used
yon for a door-mat. Thou did'st alao
hmblbe wisdom=—Irom & steln! h,
Billdad! Speak not to me of polities!
Come, now, gtind boefore me, Rilldad,
and with straightforward volee sany

alter me these worde: ‘1 simply stood
and heard those speakors shout!'™

And Billdad the son of Jimdad
swayed gently to and fro In the Hght
of the bresking morn, and he spake,
saving “1 whimply sh'ood an’' hier
zonsh sheokers spout!”

And of the fretful finlsh of RHilldad
Jie gon of Jimdad let there be no eruel
chronicle made

Pebbleonthebench,

And It came o puss that a certain
City Man looked upon the sun when it
wius red, and he communed with him
pelf, saying: “Dehold! the

summer |

ON
SANSCRIT
STORIES

("“HUGH M'HUGH.™)

approacheth on rubber shoes, and the
morcury will soon be up agalngt the
roof of (ts habitation: therafore, it be-
hooveth me to Journey quickly unio
the Land of Pebhleonthebeach, leat
peradventure, a great humidity shall
rise up over the eity and transform me
Into o state of moltedness.™

And the City Man spake unto his
wife and his wife's nearest kinswom-
an; and unto all the diminutive mem-
bers of hig own (ndividunl tribe, say
ing: “Rehold, the bow-wow days will
soon bo upon nwe: therefore let ns pull
down the blinde, place our worldly
pogsessions fn the frapped depths of
the safety-vault, and hie us to that
halmy pencefilness which the' gentles
volebd advertisements say abounds
with a joyous plentitude in the Land
of  Pebbleonthebeach forever and
over.”

And the wife of the City Man and
her nearest Kinswoman and all the
diminutive members of his own Indl
vidual tribe made swift answer, and
spake, saying: “Let's!"™

And It oame to pass that they Jour-
neved into the Land of Peebleonthe-
boneh, and thelr hearts were glad
within them, for the scene was falr (o
look upon, and the ocean was full of
cold winter

And lo! even as they looked a hot
wave artived on a fast teadn from the
Clty and enveloped all the Land of
Pohbleonthebench, und hamidity also
nrrived In perspieations quantities,
and made the Land of Poebblsonthe-
henel look and feel like the Innermost
recesses of n Japaneso warship during
A battle In the newspapers.

And the City Man and the City
Man's wife and his wife's neareat kins-
woman, and all the diminutive mem-
bers of his own individual tribe, for-
#ook thelr raiment and rashed Into
the ovenn, which was full of cold wa-
ter, saving to one another: "Ha! ha!
the humidity cannot touch us here!™

And behold! the waves put on thely
white caps and ecommuned one with
unother, gaylng: “Thoe Cityltes are in
our midst; let us make merry with
them!"

And stralghtway the little waves col-
Inborated {in a suecessful offort to land
on the City Man's solar plexus, and what
they did 1o his was a plentiful plentl-
tude, And unto the wife of the City
Man the Mitle waves did lkewise, un-
til she was fain to seream sufficlency.

And the undertow grabbed the City
Mun's wife's kinswoman and stood her
on her head, and rendered her unfit
for specchification,

And the members of the Iesaving
gtatlon worked overtime hauling from
the cavernous depths of the ocenn the
diminutive mambers of the City Man's
own Individual tribe; and trouble was
thelr portion.

And when the Cltyltes were como
back from the bosom of the mighty

— e
Ew‘h = e
- -J"‘" —

Until 8he Was Fain to Scream Buf-
ficlency.

deep, the Mosquito and the Landlord
presented thelr bllls, and yet; unto
this very hour the Clty Man knoweth
not which bill penetrated with the
most terrifving penetrativeness,

And it came to pass that the City
Mnn knew no peace In the Land of
Pobbleonthebench, and he communed
with himgelfl, saying: "Lo! the gentle-
voleed audvertisement 18 a delusion and
a anare; for the wild waves are even
an nutomaoblle chaufour for rudeness:
the humldity followeth unceasingly,
and the Mogquito stingeth Hke an ad
dor, Therefora will 1 guther the rem
nants of my tribe about me and flee
for the City whence 1 came, lest, per

ndventure, the Laudlord shall take mo
wenring apparel, oven as he  hath
taken my purse and  the contents

thoereaof.”

And stralghtway he got up and gat.

And even as he gat he communed
with himself, sayving: “Stang!”

Cheer up, Buneh; the wurst Is vet
to come, ag the man sald when the

walter dida't bhring the sausnge
Yours as heretofore,
h
(Copyright, o8, by G, W, Idllinghan Co.)
Leads to "Open Sunday."
French communieation seems to he
corrupting ithe Rritish Sabbath, The
Sunday soclety has pleaded the in
erensing number of vigitors—"entente
cordinllste”—from neross the channel
upgecuglomed o guch severe obgery-
anee, n reason for opening more
and museums on Sundays,
reguest bas been granted with a
in] view probably to the French
Invaslon which is expected durlhg the
Franco-Britigh exhibition this gummer,
A distingulshed Freoch Journallst ex-
presses u hope that other places be
thrown open—restaurants, for in-
sliuce,
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